3o                   LETTERS FROM SAMOA
tainly go with him ; but you see all my plans are reduced to chaos, and I am only thankful I told you not to write to New Zealand, as I shall probably put off my visits there for the present. I can tell you nothing more just now, and you must wait for the next mail for anything definite : this mere scrap must suffice for to-day. . . .
On board the * Lubeck] February 22, 1891.
I FANCY the few lines I wrote last must have prepared you for a gap in my letters; this one will perhaps not reach you for some time, but it can't be helped, and I had no leisure to write again before I started. Louis was so much weakened by his chill that I could not make up my mind to let him go without me. I spoke to the doctor about it, and though he would say nothing definite at first, he told me to be ready to start in case it was necessary. On Tuesday, the day before the steamer sailed, Louis was decidedly better, though still very weak; and the doctor told me that he thought there was now no actual need for my going with him, but that he would advise me to do so, for my own sake as well as for Louis's, as he knew I would be anxious about him. I was thankful to hear him say this, as I should certainly have been miserable if left behind, and we were - speedily making all the necessary arrangements. I had a very busy time, owing to such a sudden change of plans, and the weather was so oppressively hot that it was